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fTHE THRILLING ADVENTURES OF DICK ANTHONY OF ARRAN :- -: ssSsaT 1
w rTHE Anthonys were cvor an un-- H

.'( I tamablo breed, unbowed by cir-9- 2
'l JL cumstancea, and though the last
j! but one, tho present laird, was
t "Port from t ho true type
ijlicli&rd,, tho last of all of them, was
4thr n,ost uncompromising, the moat

i 'indomitable of tho lot.
jl I "What good arc you'" demanded his
II Jyrcle. Major Anthony. "What can
41 K0u do?"

"I have to thank circumstances,"
Vf Smiled Richard, "I can swim, I can
Um (ride, and I can sail a boat agaln3t any
qm lman I ever mot."
I J "That's It!" swore his uncle, blow-J- fl

Ing up with rage. "Sail a boat! That's
lj 11 you can do! That's all you own
il beyond a suit or two of clothes! Sail

.'a boat!"
; "I mean to," said Richard. Tin only
halting for you to tallc business first."
f 'What business? BaldcrdashI What
vVyou think I'll do for you? a failure!
Ka disgrace to the Anthonys! Not one
ftenny! Not one ha'penny!"
,i "You're disinherited! It's automatic
'XTht estate provided f6r you while
jftliere was a chance to pass an exami-
nation. TliRt ceased when you failed
Tt'or tho Indian Civil. To Inherit, an

Anthony must enter one or other or
the services. You know that. You
failed. What are you here for I'll

'fpupport no able-bodi- man!"
: "Did you ever fight one?" wondered
J" "What d'ye mean?"

"I'm giving you your choice. You
Jflglit or you pay me a thousand
Jrounds, a thousand pounds was pro-twld-

in tho will for every Anthony
Ifn line of succession on entering any
7ftf tho services. I want that thou-
sand."
f "You want I've heard of Impu-Tdencc- I"

his uncle stammered.
"You cither fight or pay," smiled

rjltlchard without moving.
1 "What d'yo mean9"
$ "I mean I'm entitled to the money
Tjnd J've como for it. Don't answer
Jyct. Listen! Just before old Jlac-jboug- al

died he told me how much
jyou paid him to break my leg by
accident Ho quoted your actual

jjwords 'If he's not there, MncDougal,
Rt examination time there'll bo a hun-

dred pounds for you.' He showed mo
jthc actual hundred tho actual bank

iTiotcs you gave him. lie offered them
to me. His son Andry has tho hun-
dred now; he knows where It came
from and for what, and he has tried
to pet me to take it."
- The Major's Jaw dropped, but he
ippun on his heel in an attempt to

'

jblustcr
"What mare's nest Is thl3?" ho

spluttered
"He admitted that you bribed him,

nand I thrashed him for it just three
ill weeks ago today. Ho and I arc quits.
' ;Jle put the admission In writing and

2 had It witnessed; my lawyer has It
'now."

, Tho Major said nothing, thoughtf-
ully. An officer presumably a gon- -
tleman found out at such expedients
for saving money, Is perhaps wiser
if he docs say nothing

"Under the circumstances," contln- -
ued Dick, "I applied for a commission
In a huriy, and saw a lawyer. I know
where I am and whero you arc 1'vo
come for that thousand, and I'll take
It now or fight now, understand not

.(tomorrow or the day after now! And
i p give you from now exactly five

fmlnutcs to come to a decision! No.
ildon't try to leave the room I've got
amy cyo on tho bell, too thirty aec-3nn-

arc up! Think, man jou'd bct-jlt-

think!"
ft After ono wild glance around him
TaJor a way of escape Major Anthony
Hilt down and thought deliberately.
X Til pay," ho said quietly, pulling
rjrut his check book. Just as Dick snap-fpe- d

his watch shut. "It's extortion,
rbut I'll pay "
4 Dick watched him write tho check,

watched him write and sign a
to tho Lamlash bankers in

of IL
I'm off," he said, putting both

hla pocket. "You'll pay my four
a ear to my lawj cr, or he'll

after you to know why. There's
one thing more beforo I go tho

I'm heir I've a right to It

said
it."

Major Wallace Anthony.
said Dick, walking to

mantelpiece. "Is nine points of the

took down a wonderful old
baskct-hlltc- d, with a beryl set

the top of tho hilt, and characters
rather rudely down tho blade.

had no scabbard; and though tho
had been kept polished by
unnumbered generations, tho

looked oldor than tho

take It with me." said Dick,
if you want It back you'll have

fight for It except on ono
of course. Tho day a direct heirislndborn I'll bring It back if I'm at the

end of the world. Palling an
remember tho written ovldcnco

against you and don't let mc
you again! Good day!"

the etrango sword by the
ho strode out, straight up tho

to Lamlash.

way, Mr. Dicky, sir?"
volco and the accent were r

speaking English with the
accuracy of learning newly

that's all," 6ald Dick. "Just

have the sword. I see. I'm glad
havo

nodded.

It Yc'U be goln In the

was six full Inches the tRller
the
uniform.

two and looked even bigger In

"Whero
awa'?"

are ye goln Mr. Dicky?

"Africa Tunis Algeria Egypt

fl "Tak' mcl"
1J "No."
n There was a pause while they eyed
jr&ch other, Dick uncompromising, An- -
ifidry recognizing tho fact.

Forgetful of hla uniform, he held
lfi out a great fist like a club with hairs

rand freckles on It. Then he rcmom- -
ft'bered and changed to a salute. Dick

reached his own hand out (and It was
v only very Httlo whiter); Andry seized

Hflt, and was satisfied.
1 "If I could have gone into the old
1: regiment. Andry. I would have been
M Proud to ha'o you for a servant. It

HBwas decent of you to enlist on my
account. As It Is, you'ro In and I'm

HI out; you can't get out and I can't get
Hi' In. Do your best to be a credit to the
HI ferment, Good-by.- "

Hy Andry saluted him again and stood
H.t gaze as Dick walked off. Neither

Hllooked back until they were out of
Reach other's sight.

Mb After that Dick freed his hawser
Hftthrcw it inboard and Jumped after It.
HH-U- stood at the little kotch's helm
IHjintll his headsails drew, and then
HHat down comfortably, headed down
HHthe Firth of Clyde with wind and
HHllde aiding.

Hi But not even Dick had ridden out
HI storm such as 3wept tho wholo of

HWestern .Europe for six weeks or more
HI that summer.
HH, He fought to a finish with tho bg-Hflct- ct

bully he could find tho North

Atlantic. He won, and It took him
a month to win.

Ho was, throe days and throe nights
and another day In making sight of
Brest; and he dropped anchor in
water on a lee shore, too tired to do
anything but lot out every fathom
of chain ho had and fling hlmBclf be-
low to sleep.

Nursing his sails' strength Dick
bored close-haule- d Into tho blackness,
luffing a Httlo and again when the
worst of the wrencHlng squalls took
hold of him, until a glimpse behind
him over one shoulder told him" that
tho lights of Brest were fifteen milesaway; they were growing paler in
the first dim efforts of a watery dawn.

Then ho hove to. Then, with thespirit that had brought him out ctlll
running high, and growing higher as
tho promise of foul weather showed
the need of it, he reached for his bag-
pipes "Should Auld Acquaintance"
skirled aloud and louder, where thegulls had days since ceased to dare.
So it was not a gull that answered
him. as tho last notes died away. And
tho sea gives back no echo. They
were pipes!

Then, as thr gray dawn lifted, he
caught the lilt and skirl and swing
of pipes. Then, as he rose on al
giant comber and could see 'routeda twlcc-as-wi- horizon, a patchea
gray lugsail showed, bellied tight and
bearing down on his at a terrific
pace.

In a smalt French fishing boat, such
as poorer Bretons use. a giant of a
man sat perched with what certainly
were pipes across his knees. He sat
with his legs In water, and was steer-
ing with evident Intent of coming very
close Indeed to Dick.

"I found ye by wireless," he said
with a note of pride, as he dropped
Into the cockpit later and accepted
bread and cheese

"Did you desert?" askd Dick; and
those were the first words he had
spoken.

"I did not. I bought ma
It was verra costly, but I

broke Into the hunner' pound an
bought It."

"Oh!"
"So I'm at y'r ," with an

air of triumph.
"Very well, Andry. Man the pump."
So the two men went on from Brest,

where one had started out alone, and
through all that followed there was
never any more compact than that be-
tween them three word3 of agreement
and an order "Man the pump " They
were enough.

Calrene society Is cosmopolitan, but
Princess Olga Karageorgovlch was out
of placo.

If she was more than two and twen-
ty, then tho extra years wcro as art-
fully concealed as were her motives.
She had all junior officialdom enthrall-
ed eniapturcd hypnotised by the art
chat g!oscd behind her eyes attendant
on her. Tho seniors (and their wives) all
voted her a nuisance.

Tho princess posed as a student of
Institutions. And after Dick let go
his anchor In the harbor of Alexan-
dria and came on to Cairo by express,
jhc grew Interested In purely British
things, asking a brand-ne- w line of
questions. Officialdom had hopes for
a while that she even meant to visit
Scotland

The sunshine of Dick's character
had strengthened, now that he had a
companion of kinds.

Tho Bay of Biscay had treated them
according to tradition. Turn about,
they had to nurse the little ship day
and night, night and day, ceaselessly

When Andry was despondent, out
would come Dick's bagpipes, and a
swaggering refrain would answer back
tho storm, putting new fight In both
of them. But after that thcro fol-
lowed blue, swcet-sallln- g months In
which they waddled leisurely along the
coast of Africa, oblivious of time and
unannoyed by tho flag of England.

For a few days Cairo swallowed
Dick. Officialdom, for his father's sake,
put him up at tho swcllcst clubs and
entertained him. Sharp-eare- d, wlde-eye- d

officialdom In sweat-w- et suits ex-
tracted facts from him and sympathized
in a manner all Its own.

It was on a club veranda that Prin-
cess Karageorgovlch heard Richard
say things which convinced her which
made her send a cablegram or two in
code.

Sho was not supposed to hear. She
was supposed to be Ustonlug to the
admiring chatter of a little group of
worshippers. Dick, never a lady's
man, even when the lady had soft
ej cs and was twenty-tw- o, would have
winced at tho thought of sharing
secrets with her. The hot, tired-eye- d

Proconsul In starched white drill drew
Dick asldo to where both thought
themselves out of earshot. He was
In quest of new, strong nerves of

energy of youth, and
young idealism, and clean pride to
feed the government machinery at 33
per cent of market price.

"You must be reasonable, my boy."
It was clear that Dick had told him
many things. "You must take what
you can get. Because you failed for
tho Indian Civil and couldn't mako
the Tegular army for some leason or
other la no reason why you shouldn't
be a huge success with usv We want
good men. Go homo and get nomi-
nated I'll give you a letter that, will
turn the trick."

"I wouldn't go home If they'd give
me Egypt," answered Dick.

He raised his hat and stalked away,
walking Uko a king and not at all
aware of It, ho seemed to himself
more like a little, unimportant man
who had said a lot too much. He
reached his hotel and a new decision
simultaneously.

He found Andry on the bedroom
floor, crouched over the beryl-hllte- d

sword, cleaning It, and he watched
him for a while, half amused, half
wondering,

"Pack up!" said Dick, after watch-
ing a little while- - "We take the even-
ing train for Alexandria."

Nothing loath. Andry obeyed.
-

But If Dick Imagined that he was
drawing back from a trap and that a
quick retreat from Cairo would see
him free of the world again, he mis-
took the signs or. else he failed to
see them.

"Who was the young man with the
royal stride?" asked the Princess Olga
Karageorgovlch, not more than two
minutes after Dick had left tho club.
And glad of a chance to answer what
neemod for onco a genuinely harmless
question the Proconsul wiped lnalda
his collar with a dripping handker-
chief and told the truth.

Ho did not know that from behind
a pillar the princess had heard every
word of Dick's conversation, and be
would not have cared two pln3 in any
case. He wa8 merely glad when tho
princess nodded him good afternoon and
drove away.

But Andry who was so suspicious
of all strangers as a rule was frank-
ly and delightedly bewitched. She mot
him In the hotel corridor by accident,
of course and wisely resisted th,e
temptation. to glvo him a gold coin.

"Off back to bonnlo Scotland?" She

:: , :
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asked him, with a smile that won his
heart.

"No-n- o, leddy na-n- al We're gaun-ta- e

Alexandria, on the train the nlcht"
She smiled again and left him fool-

ing as if the Sphinx had grown young
again and had laid slcgo to him.
And that evening an he stood on the
station platform outsldo Dick's re-
served compartment, he pointed out
the princess and her Httlo retinue
fussing on to the train.

"She's a verra fine wumman, sir
verra fine!" he assured Dick, with an
air of confidence. "Name, sir? Her
name's the Princess Krakatchoustl-wic- h.

She's French. From France."
s

No woman went in or out of tho Hotel
Tcwfik Pasha without tho benefit of An-dry- 'a

notice, and there was one he par-
ticularly favored; sho had round, brown
eyes, and a dainty ankle, and sho spoke
so Httlo English that he had to repeat
things over and over again.

"If it is tho business of a maid to

S. WaV "You have between kinsrdom and death."
tQ? o

let herself be kissed by a cannibal
ecossals and comme
ca," she panted, still trying to speak
English, she was so unhinged with
Indignation, "then it Is also business
to say the price Is a hundrod francs,
n'est-c- o pas9"

"Speak French, Imbecile." purred
tho Princess Olga Karageorgovlch, "and
do not speak so loud."

So tho maid continued In her own
swift-flowin- g tongue:

"Ho says ugh! lc monstrc' says
that he carries a sword In that bag,
and that he sleeps with It because his
master would rather dlo than loso it.
He says ho never, no, never, leaves
jt not at any time. Ho showed it to
me ugh! so big and sharp with
two edges and with a great beryl In
the handle, old and badly cut
It is antique. He kisses me la! lie

mc, commo ca! In tho
name of Justice I demand a hundred
francs!"

"Continue," smiled the princess, not
noticing the modest request.

"There was no more, except that
they leave here at daybreak he did
not name the steamer. Their berths
have been engaged."

"Tell Fllml Fared I have news for
him."

The maid bowed herself out in si-

lence, and the princess walked to tho
window, whence she could see Dick
Anthony striding along the 6ea front
as. if the whole earth knew ho owned
It. She watched him as a snake might
watch a bird until he crossed the
street and disappeared in the hotel.

Her reflections were broken Into
or perhaps continued by tho oponlng
of the door Filml Farod bowed him-
self in. with both hands folded In
front of him and his brown eyes fixed
on the floor.

She stepped up to him and tooic nis
arm led him to a couch and stood
there facing him. after compelling him
to sit. Ho sat quite still, except that
one hand stroked his gray-sh- ot beard.

"News?" he asked. "Your messen-
ger said news." He spoke French per-
fectly.

"Yes. Nowal I have tho man for
you."

Her young eyes that hinted so much
deviltry flashed as his old ones could
never do. "I have the leader. Listen,
rFllml Fared listen! There Is little
time. A king, named Alexander, onco
gave this man a sword. Is It not de-

licious? Where are we In Alexan-
dria, n'est ce pas? Who named it so?
Alexander the Great Tskander. as
they call him eh? Iekander. then,
since our plot Is laid In Arabic, gave
a Bword with a beryl in the hilt to
this man's ancestor. Is that clear?
Have you no Imagination?"

"These are great lands and times
for breeding legends," he rrmarked.

The princess laughed. "Have you
one ready made, or must we invent
one?"

"I was searching my memory."
"Bah! Let us lnventl What Is the

legend of this Alexander? The legend,
not the truth. He 1b almost r god. I

he not? Tall golden-heade- d digni-
fied served by a giant fearless
"would that description fit him?"

"In popular Imagination yes."

"Well my man la all those things
and more! My man Is English, and a
rebel for I heard "him say it! Now
for the legend, though! It muit bo a.
prophesy those always take the pop-
ular fancy best. Let us aay Iskander
was to come again in Alexandria, the
city that he built and named after
himself he was to como holding a
two-edge- d sword with a beryl in the
hilt, given him by some god."

"It sounds like legend llko genuine
legend."

"Then ntart the legend on Its
rounds!" exclaimed the princess, with
tho air of a teacher who has worked
out a small boy's problem for him,

"But "
"It Is time to act! This man, who

can lead If he Is made to, has booked
his passage for tomorrow at day-
break." ,

"But "
"Fllml Fared who Is the arch con-

spirator? Who stands more committed

vour choice a

and Involved than any other man?
Whose life would bo forfeit If tho
English did but suspect his treach-
ery Eh Fllml Faied? And and
who by a woid or two by a hint
dropped here and there could send
him Fllml Fared to the six-fo- ot

drop and tho hempen rope, to dance
by the neck on nothing eh? Sho wno
could pour all that good Russian
money through her fingers and could
pour more could ah hadn't you bet-
ter begin your rebellion Fllml Fared?
Tho hour and tho man are ready
Russia has paid and waits!"

"Where Is your man''" demanded tho
Egyptian.

"Here. In this hotel."
"Docs he know?"
"Ho knows nothing He Is oppor-

tunity Ho muHt be seized, and used!
You must mako him prisoner must
hold him while the legend starts on
Its rounds must show him to othors

must compromise him, so that ho
daro not go back on you must force
his hand and then strike, w)ille the
regiments aro fat and the officers play
polo and mako lovo! And do you hear
me. Fllml Fared? you must begin to-

night!"

That evening when Dick had finish-

ed dinner, and had started for tho
steamer where his luggago was sup-
posed to bo all stowed by this time,
Andry set off to swagger through the
streets and let the ladles look him
ovor. In lieu of a cane he carried
the precious sword In lis canvas cover
under his arm, and It served as well.

At the place where six stroets como
together where at night were prin-
cipally shadows that hid tho unguess-abl- c

Andry was hustled suddenly.
Before ho could swing around and

smite for tho honor of tho clan of
Anthony, somo ono slippery had
snatched the sword from underneath
his arm. And before he could ralso
an outcry, or summon his wits, sword,
thief, and. those who had hustled him
wero gone vanished swallowed by
tho smelly silences.

Five minutes after Andry's breath-
less arrival back at tho hotel found
Dick there, too, listening In tight-ke-

silence Imagining hjs undo with son
and heir recalling his promise and
considering his own predicament.

For one whole minute he cursed
himself for having brought the sword
away for another ho cursed Andry.
Being British, his next movo was to
spring Into a cab and hurry to police
headquarters.

Tho police know nothing, and cared
less. They found it difficult to show
even a semblanco of interest until
Dick let loose on them a brand, of
wrath that was new In their experi-
ence. Then they consented to arrest
the thief It possible. Dick, consider-
ing advertisements and half a hun-
dred other wild expedients, drove sad-
ly back to the hotel to think.

It was tho Princess 01?a karageorgo-
vlch her diamonds

and her dlvlno eyes In tho
shaded corner of the hotel foyer Ignor-
ing the conventions for tho nonco and
calling softly to him from between tho
potted palms who first showed active
sympathy.

"I buy many curloi." she told him.
"I know many of these men and they
know me. I am a known buyer. My
agent knows tho ropes. Let mo send
for him, and tell him to investigate."

"I'd be awfully glad If you would,"
said Dick, wondering how a woman
could seem so young and speak so

and know so much.
So a Levantine named Henri was

sent for, and dispatched In search.
Very little more than an hour later
he returned, and found Dick pacing
up and down oh the walk outside the
hotel; Rnd he know though Dick did
not know that both of them were
watched through shutters of a first-flo- or

window He led Dick close up
underneath the window before he
spoke.

A syndicate of thieves has bought
the sword, sir, from tho man who stole
It. Thoy say they will only deal di-

rect. Will you come at once? If you
will keep at a little distance so that

no one will' suspect, I will show the
way."

"Andry!" called Dick, and tho giant
stepped out of tho shadows, nearly
frightening Henri out of his sallow
skin; dumb with terror .ho glanced up-

ward at the window Tho shutters
moved a trifle forward and then back-
ward twice, silently, and Henri lost
his fear. Ho made no objection then
to Andry's following Dick.

Following tholr guldo carefully, but
keeping on the side of the street op-

posite to him, Dick and Andry troaded
mazy sldo streets until they came at
Inst to the dingiest, shabbiest part of
Alexandria. Andry and Dick drew
closer, Dick leading, but Andry so
close bohlnd that no man could have
slipped between.

The guide crossed over at last
grinned in tho sickly light of a small
barred window knocked a drum sig-
nal on tho panel of a door, ten feet
down a narrow passage put his foot
lnsldo tho door directly It was opened

and beckoned Dick.
"'Let mo go first'" swore Andry

thrusting himself past, heaving the
Levantine to ono sldo and rushing In.
All he found was a pitch-dar- k passago
and an old hag, nearly blind, who
hold a candlo lamp. Sho peered up at
him trembling and muttering.

"It's all right, Mr. Dick!" he called.
And then ho started, to find Dick be-

side him. He winced as Dick grabbed
his arm.

"You impudent ass! The only man
who dare take my wind Is a better
man! Get to your placo behind!"

lie flung Andry by the
muscles back and out through the

door to the stroet, then strode straight
on alone down the unlit passage.

Dick took no notice of him when the
giant brought up to him. breathing hard,
at another door.

The Levantine made more signals, and
that door opened, too. The hag drop-
ped out of tho procession, and they
went on In utter darkness left, right,
right, left the guide calling out di-

rections from behind and striking
occasional matches to assure himself.
Finally Dick paused at a narrow door-
way on his right, that gaped blacker
than the rest had done.

"That's right, sir," the guide called;
"straight In there!"

Dick wont ahead, and Andry follow-
ed close behind him. Suddenly the
door closed on them sliding In grooves,
not swung and they heard some kind
of bolt go homo with a well-oile- d

click. They wcro 3hut In. tight. In
blackness of which they could sense
the narrow limits. There was neither
light nor ventilation.

Then both men heard comethlng, and
stood listening in silence. There were
voices the low, steady hum of a hun-
dred voices In a room beyond. Dick
felt his way along the bakcd-brlc- k

wall. Ho felt up and down for a
latch or lock, or keyhole, and found
none. So he strode across the little
room from wall to wall to measure It.
There wore ten clear feet of floor
space.

"Llo down, Andry on your back
feet against that wall head toward
this other door that's It"

Andry obeyed, unquestionlngly. Then
Dick laid hi? own atrcngtn down In

line with Andry's, with hla feet onAndry'a shoulders.
"Understand me when I give theword. I want you to shove like hell!"

,ead7' s,rI" saJd Andry. gathering
Dick s legs m his mighty arms andfilling his lungn.

"Shove ahead!"
Dick felt the heft of Andry's shoul-

ders through his boots heard the hugeleg muscles crack, as tho six feet fivegrew straight. His own hands neck
shoulders flattened and Srew numbagainst tho door hla own leg musclesnearly burst and something began togive. Both men gasped and strainedagain the still hot blackness shook

and filled with yellow streaks they
grunted there was a din boyond ofscattering chairs and suddenly rutcb-e- d

feet and the door went down in ablaze of light with a crash and thesnapping of split woodwork.
In an Instant they were on theirfeet purple-face- d with effort hairdisheveled tremendoua In the doorframe. For an Instant more they

stared about them, blinking In theglare of light and tryjng to get focus.Then Andry leaped forward.
"I see the sword!" he yelled.
But Dick's outstretched arm prevent-

ed him. and he found himself Jerkedback again. Dick. too. had seen whatAndry had. His eyes wore fixed on a
table-en- d at which sat Fllml Fared.The crowd of at least a hundred men
had opened down the middle, andthere was a clear gangway down thecenter of the room. The sword outof Its canvas case lay in front ofFllml Fared, and he blinked from Itto Dick, and from Dick to the awordagain. ,

"Give me that sword!" commandedDick.
No one moved. Then Dick strodeforward, suddenly, Andry closing up

behind him. covering hfs master's backwith his own huge bulk. In a secondDick had the aword and was examin-ing It to make sure that the berylwas still safely In the hilt. It was
there! In his glee he swung it. andbrought It to a whistling, humming
shiver In the air above him.

"Zlndabad Anthony Shah!" yelled
somebody. And that was Persian. Dick
understood it knew what it meantIn twenty tongues the crowd yelled
out the answer, "Long live King An-
thony!"

Unthinking but possibly with thevague Idea that he was proving own-ership Dick swung the sword aloft
0 ... --... .w..u jfcueu a. sriyo Olapplause and a flashlight streamed out.

Thero was no camera visible only asuspicious looking box affair In one
far corner of the room.

"These gentlemen,' said Fllml Fared,standing up, "are the' sworn repre-
sentatives of sixty-eig- thousand arm-
ed men who are at present In secret
rebellion against British rule. The
movement Is world-wid- e It is named
Pan-Isla- m but our present plans are
confined to Egypt. Wo have waited
only for a leader. You have been
chosen as that leader. You are re-
quired to take an oath of allegiance
to our cause on the Koran on tho
Bible and on your sword. You are re-
quired to swear that when you have
been raised to tho throne of Egypt
you will reign constitutionally. And
you are required to commit yourself
In writing before these witnesses. You
should sign here."

Dick threw back his tawny head
and laughed aloud,

"You sign, or you die," smiled Fllml
Fared.

Fllml Fared was about to speak
again, but he was Interrupted by a
signal on another door, at the end ot
the room opposite to that through
which Dick and Andry had burst In.

The signal was answered, and an-
other one replied again. Then the
door opened, and closed again behind
a woman, veiled to her heels in black.
Her sllppors happened to bo pink and
Dick wondered where and when he
had seen Just such slippers.

With a walk that was inimitable
and vaguely familiar she walked
down a gangway opened through the
crowd, straight up to Dick. Sho tap-
ped him with a fan.

"You aro the uncrowned King ot
Egypt!" she asserted In French aloud

for all the room to hear. Then she
said It again In Italian, and In Eng-
lish, and In Arabic

"Decidedly uncrowned!" smiled Rich-
ard, not knowing what to say.

"You must remain a prisoner until
a story a legend we have started
reaches its required destination. It
wont out tonight like ripples of a
pond, when a stone Is thrown Into it.
It will travel fast. In the meanwhile,
you had better sign. You are offered
more than you perhaps realize."

Dick smiled, but did not answer.
Sho turned to tho crowd and swept

It with a majestic look.
"Loavo me alone to speak to him!"

she ordered.
Tho crowd drew back to the farthest

wall. But that did not satisfy her;
she waved them away.

"You have your choice between a
kingdom and death!" said the woman,
standing close and tapping Richard
with her fan. Sho spoke In Engllsn
now.

"Thanks awfully!" laughed Dick.
"You are said to be Iskander, come

to llfo again with Iskander's sword.
That Is the story that has gone out
tonight In ever-wideni- rings. In
a week all Egypt will believe It In
a month less, in two weeks you will
havo all Egypt at your feot you will
be dealing with the groat powers
acknowledged King of Egypt! Can
you not Bee that these fools these
weaklings, none of whom dares lead
will then be your fools your toolB
you will be king and they your In-

struments? Is Richard Anthony afraid?
You were not afraid to speak your
mind to a high commissioner! Lead,
man' Lead on! You are known .for
a rebel! Lead these other robels!"

"I'm quite sober," said Dick, "and
I'm not a drug fiend. You've chosen
the wrong man."

"You're a proud man, aren't you?"
she purred. 'You are thinking of your
honor, n'est ce pas? Well It Is gone,
mv friend, and you must win It back
again! Yes gone! You have been
flashlight photographed with your
sword aloft In the center of these
rebels! Whether you consent to load
or no, ''that photograph hangs over
you' That photograph alone would
hang you high as Haman unless you
lead, and win. win. win!"

"I wouldn't lead such an outfit as
yours." he answered her, "If the King
of England offered mo the Jobl"

"Imbecile I Do you suppose that these
men will risk letting you out of here
alive unless you algn that' paper
there?"

"Who are you that ask?"
"Ah! My identity must always be a

secret "
"So?" said Dick and he shot one

arm out a long, left arm that gath-
ered her. and drew her to him, scream-
ing. Then the beryl-hllte- d sword per-
formed a task for which It had never
been intended. It split the long black
Bhroud that draped her to the heels.
He pushed her away again, re-

taining her mask in his left hand,
and she stood gasping In pink and
cream and diamonds the Princess

Olga Karageorgovlch lndltmant : 1- i
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Satanlta
eor th0UBht a - B" Hat her

mH,I,DI He,pl Hel Kill himlst 'Hnow! Slay HhmirW0Uld betrav "si Kill" , t .JjJH
1,,..? J A hundred Tflmoro than tS.m.tSUrg!d through the doors JjH
oy a ig Italian In the th
Mm 2S ,Ck Ahad burat-- "vMzzed at H? 8cen lt "ashed under th - H
Jlght-a-nd stopped-cau- ght in the sword 1

"Take It, Andry!" - - H

baikVh0, 'oon. tho steei ot tho rM
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the sword went In the Hbroken chair on human akuHsLtdry widened the breach that RlehXd -- 1S!7m Y6 lnt blnckneSa wK
all tttttm-a- nd a burst with a wlWhSlSfflS FGods Kood midnight air. where a car-- - ;U

drHvg,Sr sTe0' Bt Crner and

.P?nj InK fr th b "' And

"tlad!,mJeWher '" Madame?" ask- -ed waking up. But Dick's rHuIra ncat,y underneath the mWWm

glTglJS t0PPJed tnto "" -- treat HBy guesswork, and by sheer dead Ltl
prodigious flog for the shore-- for the UH
ra?Ji. a" ,Andry sprang from th Hland a lash of the whip sent I'Mthe horses galloping free in the dl- - UHof the city, with the empty Wc"lae BWUynK. in their wake. HLook!' said Dick. "Jump for It!-- f

There was a boat, with three rowers HHfi uf0Vd t0..a bUoy somo' furtoen SHJw rfr,m. the 3h0re Th rowers HJumped first He' landed" ftHfS 7,n m,ddl f the 'boat. Hand headlong over one, of "the Tflnatives, frightening him almost out.ofc rsfTHna BKin. Andry followed with a ftfHgroan and a monumental effort.. He 'fTHhit the water, like a whalo despend- - rfflng. four short feet. Dick hauled him hWWW
rWWm

, ''Know tht Thcmlstokles?" he asked. tHThe other harbor. eh7 Well, take OHus there glyo way hurry up!" MTHThe Btill sleeply native crew, gav lHway. They were too accustomed to KfHthe manners and peculiarities of ffHdrunken first-claa- s passengers' "from KHships to be suspicious, and too'1 "in- - MTHtercBted In tho money they would earn OfHto hesitate. A half hour's row1 for ttfHthey had to search for the little ship PHbrought them alongside and a sleepy CTHwatchman welcomed them. fH"How much d'you want?' asked Dick. jfH
"Ten shillings," said the owner of lTHthe boat Slfrfl"I'll give you a pound," said Dlcki IIH"If you'll lie alongside, here till the Hsteamer leaves." . H

"Very Kood, sir." said the boatman. Hwith a grin. LH"A pound." said Andry with a wry &lface, "is an awfu' lot of money, sir!'' Ill"It's cheap," said Dick. "It would SfijJH
cost us moro than that. Andry. if they WMwent back to tho city and told talcs." nHH

The Themlstoklcs ope thousand 'JH
tons one class of passengers Greek f'lflag mixed cargo anything for any- - flwhere was due to start a Httlo after Hldawn. jilAndry went below unpacked cer- - iHtain valises changod Into dry chothos iHand stowed away the sword. Thenco- - , H
forth the two of them paced up and H
down tho little aftordeck, one on H
either side Andry prayerful, Dick iHfuming, and both of them taut-strun- g ' IHto Jumping point IHThey exchanged no word. They H
walked tho dock and waltod,. ,each H
knowing what the other thought too I H
well to waste breath. i H

"Andry!" said Dick after a while. H
when tho tenth falso alarm had sot
their hearts to fluttering against their H
ribs. Tho huge man hove alongside. SHand fell Into step. j

"To cut a long story short, Aijdry, jHmy man, if we got out of thls.mess' H
safely, this is where we partcom- - H
pany. It was all very well for me JHto accept your servico at a time wbon
I was an independent man of means. j

Now I'm a fugitive! Then, I could H
draw a certain lncorao from homo at
any time a small Income, but a cer- - IHtain ono. Now I have considerably llless than a thousand pounds, and :Hpositively no prospects. Are you H
listening?" 'H"Aye." :H"I've been photographed with a 1
drawn sword, surrounded by a crowd
of known criminals. 1 suppose ,about 'jH
a hundred men would swear in a c,ourt IHof law that I am a rebel. Do youifoj- - H
low mo so far? Very well. I've no H
right to drag you down Into my tM
quagmire, and I'vo no intention., of H
doing lt At tho first port wo roach' H
provided we get away from hero I H
shall pay your passago back home H
again, and buy you a draft on Glas- - H
gow for a hundred pounds. Thafw-Il-l H
put you whore you were before. Do, JJyou understand me?" B

"Is that all. sir?" H
"That's all." H
Then hear mo now! D'ye ken where' IHI was beforo ye accepted my service. ; :Has ye call lt? I was in the water aye' IHnwummln' verra nearjy drooncd. jH

Ye'ro big enough ye're strong onough 1
tao put jne back In again an' I H

glvo yd leave. Then I'd be where I JHwas. Ye've a right to do that an' n'. jH
more."

Dlok smiled a little. He was not- - H
much given to displaying the morf - H
serious emotions; they lay too deep. H

"I didn't ask you to follow me lnj H

the first place," ho asserted. H
Andry touched his forelock and H

Dick held out his hand. H
The little liner's whistle screamed H

Impatiently, but with duo consldera- - H
tlon of the cost of steam. A launch 1
came alongside and disgorged some H
passengers. The companion ladder H
was hauled up and in. The steamer H

again. The winch bogan to IHswallow steel chain with a roar as IHthe windward kedge came homo. tlThen the little ship's propeller start- - iHed turning with the steady, hypno- - tjH
tlzlng thug that calls moro men than,, llever sails did. Alexandria began to jM
fall away astern, and the chance of jHarrest grew insignificant llHe felt a pluck at his arm, but heV tM
did not turn- - Then a more dellboratew jHtug at his coatsleeve drew his atten-- S H
tlon, and he looked 'round straight?: lHInto the eyes of the Princess Olga. jHKarageorgovlch! H

"I think wo both had a very narrow 4 IBsqueeze for It!" she said In exquisite- -' jH
lv shaded English. "But " and sho- - fMtapped him with a remonstrating. H
finger "you owe me for a two-hor- 1
carriage. Mr. Anthony! Remember 2 jH
shall claim tho debt!" H


